THE SCENE IS CHANGED

berger See where eventually he met his death ; but the
Regent walked often and unattended in the city, raising his
hat when passers-by stood aside to make way for him.
The Court was in formal evidence only at the Opera, and
then rarely. The truly popular monarch, as always in
Bavaria, was the peasant from the highlands, who strode
everywhere in the old part of the town with his feathered
cap, short jacket and leather breeches. Gold and silver
pieces were often sewn into his waistcoat. At the October
Fair he could be seen grotesquely bestriding a Lohengrin
swan on the roundabouts, or gaping at the fat woman who
served as decoy to a tentful of freaks; and in his bucolic
ranks were a few bearded and more earnest-looking fellows
from Oberammergau, spending the money they had earned
by acting in the Passion Play or betweenwhiles by carving
toy chalets and cuckoo-clocks.
Such peasant invasions were seasonal to spring and
autumn ; and after Christmas Munich held its own metro-
politan carnival, the Fasching, celebrated by masked balls
in an old vaudeville theatre and pairs of lovers slipping
through the starlit streets in early morning. In summer,
tourists came to the Wagner Festival in the Prinzregenten-
theater, one of the first in Europe to adopt the modern
seating plan of a single sloping tier.
For most of the year popular symphony concerts were
held in the beerhouses, where also all political meetings took
place. The citizens liked to tell the tale of a Temperance
Society compelled to hold its meeting in the Hofbrauhaus.
Singspiele, consisting of peasant songs with vaudeville, were
given on platforms in the bigger halls. One Kathe Kobus
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